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Would tempt vnto a clofc exploit of death. 

Boy My Lord, l know a difeontented Gentleman, 
Whole humble mean* match not his haught.c minde, 
Gold were as good as twentic ° rators ’ 

And will no doubt tempt him to any thing. 

Kw. What is his name? 

Boy. His name my Lord, is Tirrell. 

King. Goe call him hither prefently . 

v £ X^Thedccpe reupluing wittie Buck '"S la ^, r n 

No more fliall be the neighbour to my counlcll. 

Hath he fc long held out with me vntirde, 

And flops he now for breath i 

Ente Darby. 

How now, what newes with you i f 

Dar. My Lord, I heare the Marque iTc Dorfet 
Is fled to Richmond, in thofe parts beyond the Teas whe c 

he abides. , 

King. Catcsby. Cat. My Lord. 

./>&> King. Rumor iiabroad 

That Anne my wife is fickc and like to die, 

1 will take order for her keeping clote : 

Enquire me out fomc meane borne Gentleman, 

Whom I will marry ftraight to Clarence daughter, 

The boy is foolilh,and I feare not him : 

Lookc how thou dreamft : I fay againc giuc out 
That Anne my wife is iicke and like to die. 

About it, for it (lands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 

I mull be married to my brothers daughter 
Or«lfc mv kingdome (lands on brittle glal c, 

Murther her bj^t toand then marry her, 

~ Vncert line way ofgaine,butI am m 

So farre in blood,that fin plucke on (m, 

7 Tcare (ailing pittie dwcls not in this eye. 
dSHH. EnterTirrel. 

^ KSxUnd your mod obedient (ubica. 

tt ■ A rn-hrni iaflecd l 



of Richard the third. 

Tir. Proue me my gracious faueraigne. 

King. Darft thou refolucto kill a friend ofmine? 

Tir. I my Lord, but I had rather kill two’deepe enemies. 

King, fKhy there thou haft it, two decpecnemies, 
rfiS Foes to my reft,and my (weetefteepesdifturbs, 

Are they that I would bauc thee deale vpon: 

Tirrcl, /mcanc thofe baftards in the Tower. 

Tir, Let me liauc open tr.eanes to come to them, '-jefa?? - 
And foone /lend you from the feare of them. 

" Cing. Thou lingllfweetemuficke. Come hither Tirrill. 

Go by that token, rile and lend thineearc. He rvhijpers in his 

• Tis no more but Co, fay it is done (care. 

And f will loue thee, and prefere thee too. 

W3 Tir. Tisdonemygracious_LoriA. 

King. Shall we heare from thee Tirrcl, ere we lleepe? 

Enter Buckingham. 

Ye fliall my Lord. 

Buc. My Lord,/haueconfidercd in my mind, 

The late demaund that you did found me in. 

King. Well, let that Fade, Dorfet is fled to Richmond. 

Buc. /heare that newes my Lord. 

King. Stanly he is your wiues fonne: fVcl looke too if. 

Buc. My Lord, /claime your gift, my due by promife, 

For which your honor and your faith is pawnd, 
TheEarledomeofHerfordandthe moueablcs, 

The which you promifed /fhould polleife. 

King. Sturdy looke to your wife, if Iheconuey .2^- 

Letters to Riehinoodyou fliall anfwctc it. 

Buc. What fay<s your highneire to my iuft demaund? 

King. As I remember, Herny the fixt 
Did prophelie that Richmond fliould be king, 
fVhcn Richmond was a little pecuifli boy> 

A king perhaps, perhaps. Buck. My Lord. 

King. How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 

Haue told me, /being by, that /fhould kill him. 

Buck. My Lord, your promife for the Earldome. 

King. Richmond,whenl.ift/wasat Exeter, 

The Maior in curtefic fliewed me the Caftle, 
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